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The Tmtest Mook About Asatie Ruskia. .

The impressions and conoclusions of an
eyewitness are set forth in the volume en-
titled “Greater Russia,” by Wirt Gerrare
(Macmillans). The author has repeatedly
visited Rusaia's Aslatio posscseions, and he
twice crossed the empire in 1901, It Is espe-
clally upon Russia's political and commer-
clal position and proepects In the Far EFast
that tho book throws light. His observa-
tiona have convinced Mr. Gerrare that east
of Lake Baikal lies Rissla's better half, be-
cause her subjects in that quarter uave been
influenced from the wesat by way of the coa-
mopolitan settlementsa that dot the eastern
coast of Asin from Yokohama to Singapore.
It is east of Lake Baikal that Russia shows
hersell moat jealous of foreigners, and it is
precisely of that region that Anglo-Saxons
know the least. It was there that our
author discovered that Englishmen, however
Russophile they may have professed to be,
were excluded from privileges readily
granted to foreigners of every other natfon-
ality —including  Americans—except the
Japanese, and were rigorously barred
from Manchuria, although Russia now pre-
tends to make no claim to that country.
Legalized access to Chinese Manchuria
having been withheld from Mr. Gerrare, he
entered it in disguise. The information thus
sacured forms the basis of the concluding
and most interesting chapters of the presens
book.

From what our author saw in Chinese
Manchuria, he has no doubt that the true
aim of Russia's policy in that territory was
correctly indicated in a recent issue of the
Novoe Vremya. ‘That newspaper did not
hesitate to declare that, after Ruesia had
constructed the Manchurian branch of the
Trans-Siberian Railwuy, she could not
afford to play the part of an unconcerned
spectator toward the future fate of a line
which had cost her many millions of pounds
sterling. The Novoe Vremya went on to
say that, if the Manchurian Railway was to
further the development of Russian trade,
free trafflo with the region traversed muat
be denied to other nations. Mining rights
should also be reetricted to Russian sub-
jects. Russian industries should also be
favored by carrying Russian goods over the
Manchurian Railway at a preferential tariff
and by admitting them duty free into Chi-
nese Manchuria, through the new Russian
port of Dalny on the southeast coast of the
Liau-Tung Peninsula. Thus trade with
Manchuria would be diverted from the
natural economical channels into Russidn
channels. Our author ‘warns us that if this

spolicy is carried out, the Chinese customs

revenue, which constitutes the main guar-
anlee of China's territorial integrity—for,
if she cannot pay her debts with money,
she must pay them with land—will be se-
riously depleted.

Tt us see how the plan of diverting for-
eign trade from Chinese to Russian ports
has worked lately. It is well known that
Newchwang, which hitherto has been the
principal entrepét of Manchuria, is a treaty
port, which means that goods imported
there should pay the Chinese customs duties
collected under the superintendence of Sir
Robert Hart. In the spring of 1902, how-
ever, Russia passed through to Newchwang
not only Russian wares, but some thousands
of bales of American, Indian and British
cotton goods which had been brought into
the country duty free by way of Port Arthur.
It is obvious that by this act Russia sus-
pended the collection of dues at a Chinese
treaty port in order to promote trade in its
own ports on the Liau-Tung Peninsula.
Should it now prove impoasible to continue
this practice at Newchwang, owing to the
evacuation of that port, Russia will still
forward goods duty free from Port Arthur
or. Dalny to inland towns in Manchuria,
whence they will be conveyed to other parts
of northern China. It is to be borne in mind,
moreover, that goods may enter China by
land as well as by sea. Our author directs
attention to the fact that Russian goods
conveyed by the Siberian Railway do not
pay duty on entering Manohuria, for there
is no Chinese customs station at the frontier
or along the Manchurian branch line. It
is pronounced extremely unlikely that Rus-
ria will permit Sir Robert Hart to establish
acustom house on the Manchurian Railway
or within the Russian sphere of influence,
which extends to a considerable distance
on each side of the iron road. Neither, in
his opinion, will the Chinese imperial author-
ities be permitted to restrictin any way the
trade with China which Russia has devel-
yuxl at enormous pecuniary sacrifices.

In their own defence British and Ameri-
can traders will struggle for a share of the
Manchurian market thrown open to them
by the Russian free ports in the Liau-Tung
Peninsula. Especially will this be the case
if the Chinese import tariff is raised, as, ap-
parently, it must be if the Pekin (iovern-
ment is forced to pay the indemnity of 450,-
000,000 taels with the tael computed at the
gold value which it posseesed when the
treaty was signed. That value we may
mention has fallen from 74 cents to 52 cents.
Now, it is manifest that if British and Ameri-
can traders sucoeed in gaining access to
Manchuria through the Russian ports, the
Chinese revenues at Newchwang and else-
where will be materially lessened, and Dalny
will thrive at the expense of the treaty ports.
H they fail, the Manchurian market will bo
barred to Great Britain and the United
States. In either event, Russia will win.
Germany in Kiao-Chou may be expected,
in defence of its own trading interests, to do
what Russia is doing in the Liau-Tung
Peninsula—that is to say, pass goods into
China duty free through the ports which
it conteols.

The political bearing of such interfer-
ence with the Chinese customs duties is
unmistakable. Should the fncome now
derived by China from her tariff, and ap-
plied to the payment of her foreign credit-
ors, be considerably reduced through
Russian free port competition, the neces-
sary revenue will have to be raised in other
ways, ways which will impose upon the
Powers guaranteeing the integrity of China
further interposition in the administration
of her internal affairs. Such interposition
through spheres of influence would almost
inevitably lead to partition. ’

The book before us is particularly val-
uable because it discloses the real aim of
Russia in the Far East, which is, prinsarily,
to control the foreign trade, not only with
Manchuria, but with the whole of Northern
Ghina. Political control wonld ultimately
folow. When rhe acquirea Port Arthur
and the Liau-Tung Peninsula, she took the
Zret step, ana a long step, toward the ful-
filment of her aim. That the initial acqul=
sition was made without provoking any
protest from Great Britain will probably
prove to have been one of the gravest
blunders ever committed by the British
Foreign Office. M. W.\H.

By Wireless From Mars.

We find it said in a preface to “The Cer-
tainty of a Future Life in Mars: Being the
Posthumous Papers of Bradford Torrey
Dodd,” by L. P. Gratacap (Brentano's),
that Mr. Dodd's “scientific ability was un-
doubtedly remarkable,” and it seems to
us that this is not at all an overstatement
of the case. Mr. Dodd's father, being at
the point of death, arranged to send wireless
messages to him from whatever place he
might be going to. Mr. Dodd waited vainly
for a year, and then began to receive mes-
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‘ Ho had abo
hope when the Morse instrument in the
station began to cliok, “Could my ears
0 decelved me?” Mr. Dodd asks in the
humous papera? “No! It was run-
ning, running, running, intelligitle, strong,
definite; it seemed to mo of almost plercing
loudness, although just audible, I bent
over, selzed my pad, and wrote, The
Abyss of Death was bridged.” .

Thera could be no doubt in the matter. ‘
The elder Mr. Dodd was in Mars and was |
wirelessing. His message began at 10 !
A. M. on Sept. 23, 1803, and ended at 10 P. M.
the same day. It started off: “My son, I
am indeed in the red orb of light we have
o often looked up to when we were together
on earth,” and ran on for thirty pages of
the posthumous papers. It eaid among
other things that souls from the earth
reached Mars in a fluld form: they camo
all merged together in a coploua phos
porescent stream and were received on a
high hill in colossal tubs or chambers bullt
for the‘purpose, where they were duly
separated and reindividualized,

After a considerable interval the elder
Dodd #ent a wacond message, which was
20 long that the son fainted when he had
finlshed taking it. The two messages tell
a good deal about Mars, and we must con-
sider them satisfactory, though they give
no further information concerning the
brass grasshoppers used by the cavalry In
thet planet. Out of the many books about
Mars that it has been our privilege to real
we remomber vividly only these grass-
hoppers, which had legs as long as the
Eiffel Tower and moved with as much
alarming spoed and terrifying noise as
our own devil wagons. We are gorry
there is nothing more nbout the grasshop-
pers here; but, as we have said, we should
be thankful for the posthumous papers.

The Mystery of Sacrilege Farm.

.A queer name and likely to be a queer
place, the reader will think as he comes to |
consider the title of Mabel Hart's story, |
“Sacrilege Farm” (D. Appleton & Co.). |
The maids walting to bo engagoed at the |
autumn hiring fair at Ryeworth shook
their heads with much dacision when they
were approached by that tall and dingy
and forbidding old man, Mr. Sylvester,
who wanted a maid for his son's widow.
Margaret Donne hired out 1o him because
she knew nothing about him or the story of
Sacrilege Farm. After she had bound |
herself she came across him in a public
house, where he sat alone, “drinking like a
man who drinks for a wager. For he
poured from bottle to glass and from the
glass down his throat almost without a
pause, while another bottle stood at his
elbow empty.” Having finished the second
bottle “he tried to rise, but he had to make
three efforta before he got to his feet, when |
he lurched to the door with as little heed of |
those who stood before it as if they had |
been so many three-legged stools. And I |
noticed,” says Margaret, “that even the !
tipsiest made way for him. But as for me, |
I shrank back against the wall, holding |
my breath for fear, while he stumbled past |
me into the twilight. For, when he turned, |
I had seen his face, white even in the heat '
of that room, and the eyes in it like live !
coals.” !

The reader will think that life at Sacri-
lege Farm was likely to be uncanny; and (
the impreesion will not be weakened by |
the sccount of Margaret's meeting with
John Pounce, the hired man at the farm,
who, when she was presented to him,
sgrunted, and, without lifting his heavy
eyes to Margaret's face, struck the nearest
cow with his open hand upon the flank,
and, growling to his patch-eyed dog to
stay without, followed after her into the
milking shed.”

We shall leave the reader to find out for
himself what may have been the reason-
ableness of the innusndoes of Mrs. Jana-
way and others regarding the death of
Mr. Sylvester's son, Ambrose, whose young
widow, Margaret, is now found to be in
a delicate condition, calling urgently, in-
deed, for the ministrations of one of her
own sex. As to how Ambrose Sylvester
died, Mrs. Janaway would truly have been
a wise woman had she been able to say!
“They said,” she confided to Margaret,
“that"he was burned in his bed in a drunken
sleop. And certainly the bed was burned,
with a great part of the room, and—the
body. And the Coroner's people who saw
it said that the death had been accidental.”
It was true, nevertheless, that Ambrosa
and his cousin, Jethro, had quarrelled vio-
lently just before; likewisa true that one
may be dead first and burned afterward;
and certainly all the Sylvesters were men
of violent temper: and it was a queer thing,
moreover, that the servant girl, Betty
Castle, should have disappeared just at
that time, for all the world as though cer-
tain people had been afraid of what she
knew!

Sald Jethro Sylvester to Margaret when
she appeared at the farm: “You must
always know where your mistress is and
what she i8' doing. She must not walk
alone, nor speak with strangers, for ghe is
not strong, and should therefore avoid
anything that might excite her, Some-
times sho is a little wild in manner, and then
you need not attend too closely to what she
says, for very likely she will talk nonsense,
merely to startle you. Discourage her
from this, but don't let it disturb you, And,
above everything, do not repeat outside
anything of this nature which you may
hear from her, for gossip is a thing which
Mr. Sylvester will not brook, and would
find it most difficult to forgive.”

1t is-easy to believe that Margaret was
not eager to do anything which would not
be brooked by the ominous old man whom
ahe had seen drinking and whose eyes blazed
like live coals after his two bottles. When |
she was taken up to her new mistreas sho
must have been surprised to hear Mrs. Syl-
vester singing behind the still unopened
door:

And what Is this that I sec you bring?

Oh, what Is the name of this wonderful thing?

Which I guess 1s a scarecrow, and hosten to say

That | have no use for it—take It away!

She declared through the door that ghe
wasn't at home, but she opened it presently
and then what sort of a8 mistress was it that
Margaret saw? We read: “Mrs. Sylvester |
must have been still in her (eens. Her
face, indeed, was that of a child, ro round
was it, and so fair, with the dimples flitting
about the corners of the rosy mouth, and
the eyes narrowed by an innocent malice.
Yet even in the moment when Margaret
marked these facts, and wondered at them,
a cold hand seemed to grip her heart, as all
at once she understood what Mra. Junavay
had meant when she had told her that the
chief proof of a tragedy at the farm was
to be found in the face of the bride-widow
there. For those bright eyes held, as well
as laughter, an abidiug fear, of which their
present mirth seemeod u Inost pitiful de-
fence.”

But doubtless we have told enough; at
any rate, we have told ¢ good dealmore than
we had it in mind to tell when we set out.
The reader mecy he sure that the story,
though it s not long, contains all that we
bave omitted. He wiil hardly feel himself
cheated or disappointed if lie buys it al.ml
aoquaints himself from its own pages W ith
what Margerot and Mrs. Janaway and

Mrs. Bylvester and Jethro and the others

| in two books that come to us at the same
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have to tell. It is an engaging story of
mystery duly and satisfactorily cleared up;
and were we to hear from the reader that
so much as this had failed to satisfy him
we should be greatly surprised.

Two Guldes to Our Parks.
By a curious coincidence a subject of
real interest that has not been treated, so
far as we know, before is presented to us

time from different publishers and that,
nevertheless, supplement each other. There
have been guidebooks for cities and for
art collections, and there have been many
general books on trees, but nobody had
thought of leading the observer through
a park and pointing out to him each tree
and telling him exactly what it was. This
Mr. Louis Harman Peet has done for what
many people think is the most beautiful
park in the Greater New York, in “Trees
and Shrubs of Prospect Park” (American
Printing House). Through every path of
the park he leads the reader, telling him what,
he sees on the right hand and the left, and
for him who wishes to walk by himself he
provides ingenious little sectional maps,
with each tree marked upon them. It is
difficult to imagine a greater help for
nature study for those who must learn it in
a great city.

Central Park, on the other hand, is the
starting point of Mr. H. E, Parkhurst's
“'I'rees, Shrubs and Vines of the Northeastern
United States” (Charles Scribner's Sons),
and he devotes nearly half his volume to a
degeription of what may be seen in it. As
the title shows, he deals with his subject
in a more scientific manner than Mr. Peet
does with his, and the last part of his book
is given up to technical descriptions of trees,
vines and shrubs, native and foreign, that
are found in Central Park. His book will
be helpful, all the same, to all who care to
find out what they see when they walk
in the Park. It-may not be unfair to com-
pare the two books by guidebook stand-
ards: Mr. Pect's is asort of tréde Baedeker
that tells you at once exactly what you
have before you; Mr. Parkhurst's is a
kind of “Hare's Walka” that tells much
about many things, but leaves it rather to
vourself to find out precisely where or what
they are. Both are excellent and should in-
crease the enjoyment of New Yorkers in
their most beautiful treasures.

Another Story of the Eastern Shore.

Mr.. William Henry Babcock's story,
“Kent Fort Manor” (Henry T. Coates &
Co., Philadelphia), is a tale of the Eastern
Shore of Maryland in the time of the civil
war. We know from a number of novels
how etately and ceremonious the people of
this fortunate tract of country were, and
we consider it proper that a story about
them should be couched in a literary style
to correspond. Here i8 Roderick Clai-
borne riding forth to meet his kinsman,
Walter Claiborne of Loulsiana, in the swamp
called the Devil's Tangle:

“Having once waved adieu, Roderick
rode on without turning again—a tall,
broad-shouldered figure, easy in the saddle,
riding the grea: iron gray as though it and
he were one. His great, knotted, supple
bridie hand held without, grasping. His

strong, bold, slightly preponderant fore-

head, gray eyes, clear, keen, impenetrable,
and the mask of abundant gray-brown
beard below, leaving only little corner
areas of skin quite visible, made up acounte-
nance not readily to be passed by."

On the way he met another kinsman,
Capt. Ithaca Claihorue of the Federal
Army, who was acrompanied by Lieut.
Peter Tompkins, a rather weak and incon-
sequential person. Capt. Ithaca was out
after the same Walter Claiborne that Head-
long Roderick, as he was called, was riding
to meet, Walter served the Confederacy
in a diplomatic capacity in London, and was
now Liding in the Devil's Tangle, waiting
to get into Richmond. The broad and
formidable Roderick blocked Capt. Ithaca's
road. We read of the Northern Claiborne:
“There could not be a readier raan. All
the thirty years of his life his wits had been
liko a knife blade, turning point upper-
most in time for every blow. For a moment
he thought of throwing himself on the man
before him and extorting the secret of Wal-
tor's hiding place. But he could not quite
count on Tompkins, and this was an iron-
limbed centaur known to be most ready
with his weapons. He held to words in-
stead.

“*When you have finished your inspec-
tion will you kindly permit us to pass along
the public road? *

The Southern Claiborne at once ad-
mired and reprehended this kinsman on
the other side. *Roderick noted the stylish

upward inflection, the affected smile, the ' §

oblique mock-deferential carriage of the
strong, broad-browed, black-trimmed and
thoroughly hostile face. Here were length
of limb and uniqueness of personality
quite equal to his own; a trenchant eye,
too—quite evidently a tenacious, enter-
priging and extremely unforgetting man.”
There is much of this careful and rather
altitudinous manner in the story. The
passages of pure humor are as deliberate
and rounded as the rest. 8till, a distinctly
clever story, and we belieye. there are
plenty who will not only haye patience
with it, but will like it into the hargain.

Some Irish Fairy Tales.

The strange adventures of -a daring
Tipperary man among the fairies of Sleive-
na-mon are entertainingly set forth by
Herminie Templeton in “Darby O'Gill and
the Good People” (McClure, Phillips & Co.).

The half dozen stories are told in the rich

and racy language of Mr. Jerry Murtaugh, . q

a reliable car-driver who had the further
distinction of being first cousin to Darby
0'Gill's mother. Sleive-na-mon is a big
hill in Tipperary and in its hollow heart
is the abode of the Good People and of ould
Brian Connors, their jovial and kindly
king. We think that any reader will shor-
oughly enjoy the account of Darby's visit
to Brian Connorg’s court and the wonderful
things the worthy man saw there. Nor
will he fail, unless he be a very serious
reader indeed, to enjoy the encounter be-
tween Darby and the Leprechaun, who,
as all the world knows, is the fairy cobbler |
and is possessect of certain strange and
wondrous powers. Oae of the best things
in a book that is interesting throughout is
the story of how the fairies came to Ireland.

Confinued on Eighth Page.
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Lavignac's “Music Dramas of Richar Wagner,” and author of “Social New
York Under the Georges,” etc.

12mo, cloth, $2.00 net; postage additional.
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By EDWARD SHERWOOD MEADE, Ph. D,
Wharton School of Finance and Economy, University of Pennsylvania.

12mo, cloth, $1.25 net;, postage additional.
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12mo, cloth, $1.00; paper, 50 cents.

The LOUISIANA PURCHASE

By JAMES K. HOSMER, Ph. D, LL. D.
Author of ** A History of the Mississippi Valley," etc.
President American Library Association,
With lllustrations and Maps. 12mo, cloth,/$1.25 net) postage 12
cents additional.

Expanasion of the Republic Series. Other volumes in the Series: OHIO
AND HER WESTERN RESERVE, by Alfred Mathews. THE HISTORY
OF PUERTO RICO, by R. A. Middledyk.

L S e

Y

HARPERS
BOOK
NEWS

HARPER'S SMAGAZINE FOR MAY I8
OUT. EIGHT SHORT STORIES.
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What the Critics Say of
“LADY ROSE'S DAUGHTER'

“'The conspicuous novel of the
year.”—New York Journal.

“ Most marvellous work of its
wonderful author.”—New York
World.

“A wonderful achievement
and & keen delight.”’—Critie.

“Mrs. Ward has played with
edged tools, and to the behold-
er’s delight, and there has been
nobody iurt."—E. S. Martin,

“ Engrossing, and destined to
a popularity of the best kind."—
Brooklyn Times.

“ Readers have rarely been led
with such interest along the
course of any novel.”"—William
Dean Houwells.

“The creator of ‘Lady Rose's
Daughter ’ has given her a per-
sonality which tempts and tan-
talizes."”—Brookiyn Eagle.

“Julie Le Breton is a very
glorious human creature, tingling
with vitality, actuality, and indi-
viduality.” — Chicago Evening
Post. '

“She is not moral enough for
the majority, but for those who °
are blessed with a clearer view
of what matters her character
will prove a deep and never-
failing well of derighb."—Phil-
adelphia Item.

THE SUBSTITUTE.

The reader of The Substitule,
the new novel b?' the author of
“ Abner Daniel,” meets on every |
page curiously set forth humor-
ous observation and common
sense philosophy. v

The plot of t{e story is a new
one—the love story a strong one
and the anecdotes which Mr
Harben introduces through his: 1
characters are even more amnsing  §
ihan those in his earlier booke.

MARJORIE,

In Marjorie, the new romance
by the author of “If I Were

ing,” there is a dainty little love
story enacted in picturesque envi-
ronment. The scenes of the story
are laid for the most part on aship
bound for the West Indies to es-
tablish a colony. The crew mu-
{inies and seizes the ship. After
! many exciting adventures Mar-
jorie and her lover are rescued by
Lan English ship. There is dash
and vim in the story, and its in-
terest is admirably sustained.

THE PRIDE OF TELLFAIR. :
Few young writers are content |4

NOW READY

By the Author of “ THAT MAINWARING AFFAIR.” Now in Its EIGHTH EDITION,

AT THE TIME
APPOINTED

PIQUES interest with a situation at once novel and
apparently simple of explanation, ~A. Maynard
Barbour has been generally hailed as the most

successful of American writers of mystery, & &
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By A.
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BARBOUR

THE UNTILLED FIELD

Author of *“ Confessions of a
Young Men,"”

By GEORGE MOORE * Sister Teresa.”

THIS is the newest hook of fiction by Mr. Moore, and represents his most
matured and in many respects most brilliant imaginative writings.

Postpaid $1.50

Publishers, J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, Philadelphla

AN IMMEDIATE SUCCESS.
HARRIET BARTNETT'S
CHARMINGC LOVE STORY,
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A Love Story of to-day, full of the romance of music.

Frontispiece in Photogravure. Fine lIald paper. Decorated cover. Gllit tep. Price, 81.28,
AT ALL BOOKSELLERS.

GODFREY A S. WIENERS. At the $'gn of The Lirk New York.

to deal with the things of eve
day life and few have the sk{(l

to make these things interesting.
{ Mr. Elmore Elliott Peake is an
exception to this rule. In The
Pride of Tellfair he writes of life
in alittle Middle Western town.
He knows the life so thoroughly
that he is able to make us feel
it is not uninteresting. He tells
his story with much skill and
with such a thorough knowledge .  §
of his people that these ordinary °
American citizens appeal to us
more strongly than the swash-
buckling gentlefolk of romance.
| His story is meeting with the
' success which it deserves.

HARPER & BROTHERS,

Frauklin Square, New York,

e ———
COLLEGES AND SCHOUOLS.

T e T
Yor Young Men and Women—Clity and Country.
: REGENTS' AND COLLEGE EXAMINATIONS

|N. Y. PREPARATORY SCHOOL

15 West 434 8t,, N. Y, Telephone 4606—38.

Students May Begin At Any Time.

Day, Evening or Private. Send for Catalogue.

Business Colleges.

OOD'S SBth Ave. 7th Ave.

SCHOOL § ON [2§TH ST.
BUSINESS AND SHORTHAND.

DAY AND EVENING SESSIONS.

PANCING ACADEMIES,

AAAAAA SAAAAAA A SV A AN AINAL o SN NI

Umaclag School, 21 East 17w si,
Private and class lessons dally: beginners any time
j

Staten Island Firebug Heia,

Rockwell Reynolds, who was caught
on Wednesday morning last in the act of
setting fire to the Masonic Temple at Port
Richmond, Slaten Island, and who con-
fensed to having wset fire to the Auditorium
at Prohibition Park on Tuesday, was ar-
raigned before Magistrate Croak in the

mp=—====ap.

S —
DANCING ACADEMIRS.

A

~Any New Book at Once.

elephone or write, staving the Look you wish
M.l;ela , and »\'n: will deliver anywhere in the United
Ciates. or call at the library sod make personal

B e

exchanges.

NO WAITING e ARLY MEMWBFRSHIP FEE.

‘ake books when you want theni.

THE NEW FICTION LIBRARY,

48 EAST 20TH STREET.

—li-\l;;..llluo;& of Flagellation, Mol! Flanders,
Voltaire, Apuieius'a Golden \ss PRATT. 161 6th av

-

HARVARD ACADEMY,

136 AND 138 WEST 33D.
ED. J. FINNEGAN, DIRECTOR.

The leading dancing academy of all New York
Accessible, attractive, spacious, ”ﬂu and al-
wArs i best patronised. Lxtensive alteratioas
and improvemenis have just been ocempie
greatly cnlarging the foor space and Inereasing
the confort and convenivnce of eur puplis

wilde and oaif-time waltses taugns.

First District Court to-day on two charges
of arson. He pleaded guilty and wa«<*®
placed under $5,000 bonds to await the
action of the Grand Jury, which will meet
{n Richmond in June. As he had no bonds-
man, he was committed to the county Jail.

Werkman Crushed lo—-imm.

Daniel Donahue, 42 years old, of 206
Sullivan atreet, Manhattan, was fatally
injured while at work in Collins's iron works
in” Newtown, L this afternoon. He
was lowering a heavy machioe when it
fetl and crushed him. He was< taken to
St. John's Hospital in Long lsland City,
where ha died an hour later




